Best Wit and Humor by Famous Artists for Young and Old

Never Again! [ptodate Jokes | TIGHT-WADDO THE MONK.

] HALT 1?«% iy ggz%nan CAP, ?NO - CANDY | WAIT" TILL WE GET
UNDER ARREST! '

;PERI{II\‘S had been appolnted tutor to

CHUCK H'M INTO A the young lord of the manor, and to-
CELL UH 'ﬂL HE. G'ETS ’gether they were making the grand tour.|
BA'L/ iPerkh:s was congratulating himseif on|

the excellent behavior of his pupil, but.g
lalas! they had only reached Geneva when |
his charge fell deeply in love with a!

| pretty Swiss peasant. In vain did he re-|

;monstraxe with the young lord, polntmz:
out the social barrier that existed be-i

| tween the lovers and the total impossibil- |
ity of marriage. But all to no purpose.
| The beautiful Swiss maiden held the
young lord's heart captive, and he would
| scarcely leave her side. |
Distracted, Perkins wrote home to the|
| marchioness, asking her advice, and
¢ pointing out her =on's infatuation.
| A day or two passed in agonizing sus-
| pense. |
| At last the answer came. Perkins
breathed a sigh of relief. All his anxiety p -
would now be over. He tore open the . N | —
{envelone, but as he read the letter he - i
| &roaned in the anguish of his soul. [t}
| consgistad of three words:
|  “Marry her yourseif!™
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To EAT After visiting the place the agent|
J ,o\r\/_/ |wrote a description of It, and sub-| COST& t»‘fONEY
mitted it to his ecllent for approval
! “Read that again,” said the owner,
closing his eyes a.."ul leaning back In
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% his chair contentedly.
{ TD ! After the secona reading he was
( gilent a few moments, and then said
\ i thoughtfully, “I den’t think I'll R
- ) I've been looking for that kind of
2 place my ife, 1 until veu read

i y WL
j that I didn't know "I had
" ; o 1 itl] No, I won't sell now.”
& | L S — iy / - - .
r‘J’ ! / // // / AN gutomaobiiist who WaS touring |
/ 4 i through the country saw, walking|
{ahead of him, a man followed by a dog
{ A8 the machine grew near them the dog
igtarted suddenly 1o eross the road; he!
|was hit by the car and kilied :mmﬂ-l

TELE PHONE

TO MY FRIEND
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o ) - dnef ot (/f/— jdiately. The motorist stopped his ma- |
' ichine and approached the pedastrian. |

‘T'm ery sorry, my man, that this!

{ has happened,” he sd.z!.m“\\'lil a sov-|

ereign make it ail right?

yes,” said the man; SU"‘")S?' i j
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of Warwlek Castle, who was
1 seeing the place, and, pending
1 o a guide, was busily
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his guide-book. When the
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And Not Only That I Little Bobbie's Pa

By WILLIAM F. KIRK

A WAS reading in the paiper the other
P day about How to Malk Hoam Happy.

The story wich toald about How to
Malk Home Happy was in a Sunday palper,
and Ma toald Pa not to beleeve it, but Pa
beleeved it jest tne same, and he zed Now
we are going to be reely happy. We are
going to have a party and play sum of thess
gaims that the palper tells about. Ma asked
Pa please not to have the party, but Pa ls
awful stubborn, so he asked a iot of peepul
up to the house last nite,

Thare was Mister & Missus Harrigan, &
thare was Mister & Missus Mulligan. Thare
was sum of Pa's men frends, too, wich caim
without thare wifes beekaus they was bache
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Now, folks, sed Pa, the main reason fow
my having you all here tonite was perhaps
a selfish one. I wanted to have a goodly,

erowd here, so 1 could try out sum of these new games. The first

BUT-
- - 8 f AN N : T F of these gaims is a poetry contest. Each of the guests will have
INT T O D T TO YOU SIS Tu QUR Wi . s card on wich will be found 4 words at the end of 4 dotted lines,

A | EXY T SITS THE MAN NIFE WANTS T0 8 cark on ik will be found § rhe st N saet T 006

SQAKED DOUBLE PRICE FOR YOUR TICKET '_L_}’_F:_S_‘ND A LARGE POST L\NH()',S SEEN THE PLAY BEFORE KNOW ALL AROUT THE PLAY!. et rh s PSRN —

...........-....(..............Aproof‘

Popularity Is Very Pleasant T e -
The Hall Room Boys e ooy | ettt e

Then. sed Pa, the idee is to fill in words to malk the stansyy,

o~

e = T s g = & f I F A\ } | - Tads nt k rd ornie d git busy when 3
& YO THE 2 | we : SEATY { GOING TO THE BEACH 7 ISN'T THAT JUST LOVELY® QH, WONT YOU [HELLO - WHERE ARE YOU ALL OFF TOO? ! HEAVENS Now, ladies and gents, take yure cormers an
RRACH #IS Ggimcgg‘fﬁ | | WONT 1T BE GREAT' ( | [TAKE ME M7, HALL-ROOM , AND ™ SURE MAS SMYTHE ACROSS THE | |THE BEACH? YOU NEED ANOTHER MAN TO HELP “~—~~ PERC - COME ring the gong.
= “GEACH MiS5 DL LT~ & JUST US FQUR ~ STREET 1S DYING TO HAVE SOME ONE TO TAYE HER TOO 1 |BALANCE THE PARTY. COUNT ME IN. 1S THIS TREAT ON§ on QUICKH I verybody asked Pa what was the prize, & Pa sed That I8
g TO BURN ¢ . T YOU DON'T Min 3 : L EHERTUD. | ITHE ROYS? THEY ALWAYS WERE GOOD SPORTS - AR, - Then every y asked v B
WE'VE MONEY | Y V'LL ESCORT \ oV MIND BO TOU > MAGNOLIA, 1 { [THE BOYS? THEY ALVYAYS WERE ( ’ yigant’ BEFORE THE ¢ the gaim. The prize is a seekret. The ome (1) that
‘TO-NIGHT, AND WELL (_ Miss FRITTERS. ( = ?g' RUN OVER AND ASx <t m':f;‘r? 7~ GO AHEAD HALL‘ROOM-;‘?E&%O“'_‘{‘{‘IBOT;%EH e /~~~ VVHOLE sl 0; :'ge f";j{_‘r‘_ gits the prize, but 1 will not tell you till the
Pe ) S 5 i =% o ANT _ &N : . i o [~N) T maiks th S N R e ot . stad =
.'?i\:"é \:)%\’(325 ' St (“‘\)'\/\/\ S T COM Yy \ oo, (\l\’:} ,{ N )S C‘\?Pféz ! gaim is over what the prize is. Now, all you poets, start I SO
A ‘ i ) ) I 4 : . Ji J(TRAILING eling. )
SN 2 j B B R # i\ A ON Then all the folks started riteing. Mister Harrigan & Miste8
LIFE N WA TS T (2] v \/\J‘ s oo n didn’t rite vary fast, & I dont think they liked the gaim.
\r-——- AN 3 ) ¢ Ao | Mulligan didn’t ' I e 4 Mizstay
~? > 11001 SN . V) | | How wud it do to change that word “rocf” to ‘celinBl S Tl
EAY & ' > RN 7 \\~/: | Harrigan, and then I cud maik it rhyme with plaster. No, ?c‘
| | Y i\’ =R 3 HA b/ p) Pa, you must remember that for tonits you are & poet and not &
+ i i 3 S 490 8 £ 7 o e — contractor. . .
Igﬂ N R N LLUBRS ‘ Ha, Ha, sed Mister Mulligan all at onet, T have it. Then Mis
; \ [£/- Q“ L’\ AT ter Mulligan Qad his poem. This is the way it went:
‘ Once I was sitting on the roof,
Looking down at @ horae’s hoef.

: ) ‘ I heard the Witel sparrows sing;
\& \ s ' % ., — e —— As a poet I am the sussy thing.
7 ‘ : ' Well, sed Pa, that is a falr effort fora
near poet, but I will reserv
cizion until we hear from me. Re-
member, I am not going to be out of
this contest. I am fixing up a fine
poem myself. The rest of the peepul
cuddent make up a poem at all, & 1
puess thay dident want to. Thay Jest

|

b

RAILWAY, MISS FRITTERS ( THE NEXT SEAT. You SIT UP WITH THERE ISNT A00M ENOUGH FOR US AL T Al W § ; OW STRANGE WE REIMBURSE HIM FOR THE ! yawned. Then I read my poem, it sed
MISS DILPCHLE AND (WONT LET ME FAL; OUT | THE MOTOR HERE WITH THE GIRLS,AND ‘?OL) 5%1'5 QLNHQI%TATB%’EHE%éXS‘; AkL GOT HOME THE SAME TIME . FUNNY {~ AMQUNT WHICH HE | Once I was sleeping on the roof
!

& FLL SIT INTHE BACK SEAT {ywiLL YoU MAN .. VERY' 100 BAD WE SPENT COMING Of our bilding, wich is fire proof.

Or LET'S DO THE SCENIC i PERCY AND FLL TAHE j:mmn rLL WELL PERCY, | SUPPOSE YOU'RE GOING TO BLOW FOR SUPPER. | |2 HOURSLATER.] HELLO HALL-ROOM-| PERHAPS WE SHOULD
H

HOW WE MISSED

COME PERCY, SI7] FEROIE IS SUCH A FOLITE BOY, ) L 'BLE WITH THE

COME ON GIALS . T REST OF THE lw—‘\M d V HOME . _n Jest then the flames did roar and
it ), ITWiLL BE A SuUCHA { WERENT WITH TOU ~ 1
J/ PLEASURE To _ Y PARTY JOLLY RIDE . TOPAY THE 50, 5/ 2 e sing, Ham

FARES. N & burred up almost everything.
Now lissen to mine, sed Pa. But 31l the nabors was putting
on thare coats & hats, & Pa cuddent maik them stay.

I heard Ma laffing at Pa a long time after I had went to bed.
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{“:‘ I | Pa gits laffed at moast of the time, What was the prize you were
| ' 1/\ l going to give the winner, sed Ma. A picture of myself, sed FPa.
" \ 4 \ Then Ma laffed all the harder. That is a booby prize, Ma sed.
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‘Q T0OO0 VALUABLE. { The eyclist dismounted. and added his
! . : | gtrength to the woman's to keep Lhe
TOURIST was eyeling through an

| old-fashioned village, when his prog-
ress was arrested by the scream of a

| woman, followad by the muffled tones of v

la masculine voice. Looking about he €0t one of ‘is crazy fits on to-day.

| caught sight of a woman holding on to| “Wel', why don't you let him out”
the handle of a cottage door like grim| “Not till this pleaceman's passed,” she

{ death, while it was evident that someone| pented. “You see, Bill's very nasty

door closed

“What's the matter?" asked he
“It's my ‘'usband,” she gasped. 'Es

1 e T within was trying to force it open. | with pleacemen when 'e’s like this, an’
L ﬁ “Give me & hand, mister,” the woman |thls one's too valuable to lose. I does ‘i
e erfed. “I dussn't let "im come out.” washin"."”
-




